ELLEN   TERRY
' Who does not ? As pretty as Venus, and as proud as Juno.' Where, then, was the pride of the new Pauline; where were her indignation, her remorse, and her scorn? They were not there, and apparently they were not wanted. Fascinated by the picturesque appearance of the actress, and watching her power of assimilating herself to the decoration of the scene, the audience was content to accept for a proud Pauline, a tender, tearful, and sympathetic lady, who has no heart to rail and no strength to curse. This, however, is an age of surprises, and there were others beside the die-away heroine. The tenderly fragile, the constantly fainting, and tearfully pathetic Pauline of Miss Ellen Terry will not surprise more than the deeply tragic, absorbed and highly nervous Claude Melnotte of Mr. Henry Irving. He brings to bear all the weight of his intelligence, his reflection, and the depth of his earnestness upon a character that is directly antagonistic to the sombreness of his manner and to the 120